TWO SYMPHONIES

behind their backs. The place is mortgaged up to the
hilt. Mademoiselle de Saint-Aureol is making off with as
much as she can/*

"Is she there?"

"As if you didn't know!"

"I merely guessed it from a few words that. . ."

"It's since she came back that everything has gone to
the dogs/'

He caught himself up for a moment, but this time the
desire to speak was too much for him; he did not even
wait for me to question him and I thought it wiser not to;
he went on:

"How came she to hear of her mother's stroke? I
never made out. When she learnt that the old Baronne
couldn't leave her chair, in she marched with all her
baggage, and Madame Floche hadn't the heart to turn
her out. It was after that that I went away."

"It was very sad your leaving Casimir like that."

"Possibly, but it was not my place to stay in the same
house with a shameless ... But I forgot you stood up for
her."

"I shall very likely continue to do so, Monsieur le
Curd"

"Very good. Very good. Yes, I know; Mademoiselle
Verdure stood up for her too. She stood up for her until
the day the old folk died."

I was amused to notice that the Abb6 had almost
entirely dropped the elegant language he had favoured
while he was at La Quartfourche, and had adopted the
speech and manners peculiar to the furfs of Normandy
villages. He went on with his train of thought:

"She thought it odd too when they died so soon
one after the other."

"Did they.,.?"
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